warship, nor invent symbols. She is there stc us ever-shining, ever beautiful. She stands Nature.
In the light of the Sun, in the music of t the soft ray of the star and the rage of a storm and hates, fears and hopes, dreams and deeds women, in the subtlety of thought and the volcano—in these and in all things we behok of our worship. The land of one's birth and mother that nourished one in her womb, are concentrated symbols of this ali-makinc Womanhood itself is a sublimer representatior
Our   ancestors were great apostles of Worship.     Parashakthi,   supreme   energy,   i
whereby they ;knew her......Mother Worshi
humanity; for the supreme  energy renders that reflects her beauty and her fire."   (Writte himself in English)
I have been encouraged, by the inspirim Sekkizhar Adi-podi T.N. Ramachandran of 1 attempt a translation of some of the poems It has been, God knows, no easy task. Love